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high school sent congratulations, "to our loved
singer, the wood-thrush of Essex."

His old friend, Dr. Henry I. Bowditch, wrote:
" How beautiful is this uprising of a people to do
the poet honor for life-long defense of liberty and
righteousness. I do so wish to see you at least
once more in this world, but I quiet that desire at
times by repeating some of your poetry, which has
been such a blessing to all of us." To this Whit-
tier replied: " Like thee I am mostly confined to
the house, and I am finding the weight of years
heavy to bear. But I thank God that my love
for the old friends still left is deeper than ever."
About three weeks later, Miss Olivia Y. Bowditch
thus announced to Mr. Whittier the death of her
father: " My father's love for you makes me wish
to tell you myself that his burden, so bravely borne,
is laid down, and we can think of him at rest. I
should also like to tell you that all through the
summer, when often his spirit was heavy, I would
read to him from your poems, as we sat together,
and he would invariably say that strength had come
to him from your words. Your last note to him
he deeply prized, and it made him very happy."

Among the pleasant testimonials received by
Mr. Whittier was a letter from James W. Taylor,
United States consul at Winnipeg, Manitoba, in-
forming him that at midnight, with the last stroke
of the clock ushering in the seventeenth day of
December, 1891, the eighty - fourth anniversary
of his birth, the bells of Saint Boniface, commem-
orated in his beautiful lyric "The Eed Eiver
Voyageur," rang a joy peal, at the suggestion of